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SIR HUGH HERON 
! l’a 10% 


lady 


SEVERAT weeks passe dyand the 
was again seated cn the same stone, 
wd with her dog at ber foot looked 
out upon the sea, Sic Aymer came 
id satdown by her; and looked with 
her upon the waters. © The wind 
which moves the sea, lady,” he sard, 
“comes from the French shore, and 
has not many minutes ago been fan- 
mog the hot brows and nodding 
plumes of Sir Elugh Eleron aud his 
chivalry.” And while he spoke, 
boat came swiftly aloug the coast, 
pushed intoa litth creck: a man oo 
the garb of a soldier leaped lightly 
out, and advancmg towards their 
seat, sud, “ Who can shew me the 
wav to Eevon tower, and take me 


to Beatrice Lialliday ¢° “There stands 


“ 


the tower,” said Sir) Aymer, ina 
here sits Beatrice Hathday ; ellow, 
saw ye ever atawer ?@” Lhe soldier 
stood and looked on the lady tor a 
moment or two,—* Ave, Sir Aight, 
fur cuough for a Scottish woman, 

but be she ofthe north or of the south, 
or fair ov foul, Lam the bearer of a 
messave to her it she knows aught of 
Sir Hugh Herow tler bosom flut 
tered and her colour changed. Sir 
Ayo rstarted up,—** Fellow, tellow,” 
he sail, “ if ye have aught evil to re- 
late, Jet it be in my ear alone.” 

“Shame fall on me, then,’ saul the 
messenger, “aud may frequent huuger, 
and hard battles, and bad billets, be 
my luck m bie, af LF deliver my mes 
save to another ear than the lady's 
own But at's soon sard,—it's seon 
said; at the siege of Caen Su tlugh 
ller mwas sore wounded with anuar 
row ina sortie, and was taken byw the 


French. ‘Nav, nav, tidy, never weep 


‘uo Vit . 


for that,—for he’s well now,—ye shall 
hear itall. A fair dame,—a duke’s 
daughter, no less,—took the arrow 
barb from the wound, and cured him 
with a lily white hand, and a kindly 
tongu \ wily dame aud a dainty 
one, she needs must be, if all tales be 
truc. | take Se. George to witness 
that no soft hand salved my wounds, 

-luck’s all_—war rains hard kuocks 
to some and ood fortune to others :— 
when Mary Grubson’s son was win- 
ning knocks ou the poll, Sir Hugh 
Herou was winning a duke’s daugh- 
ter,—luck’s all, say 1.” 

Whale the soldier ran on witb this 
rude discourse, the young lady looked 
ou the messenger, and then on Si 
Aymer, and moving a little apart from 
them, she said, “ ‘That Sir tlugh He- 
rou ts wounded, and prisoner, is the 
chance of battle,—buat that he is faith- 
less is a falsehood ;--and untrue to his 
country too @—I wonder, Sir Aymer, 
you break not the false messenger’s 
head. Ifall men were to swear it,— 
if ajl the birds of heaven were to sing 
it,—aud the winds to find a tongue, 
ind do nothing but ery SirHugh He- 
ron ts disloyal,—I would not credit it. 
No, his heart is pure, and his mind is 
noble, and what he siys 1s stronger 
than other men’s oaths, and were this 
dame queen of the west instead ofa 
Juke's daughter, — were she as beauti 
ful as Eve was when she came fresh 
from Heaven’s hand, with the marks 
of the divine artist upon her,—and 
every look a charm, aud every word 
i spell, she would not win the heart of 
Sir Hugh Heron.”"—* Lam pleased to 
hear thy faith is so strong m my cou- 
sin's lovalty,” said Sir Aymer, “ and 
he puts the hike faith ta the lady, for 
sorely has he tried thy love by lise 
nie Stlence * air Aymer, said the 








pox 


lady, “ your words are ungentle a 
unkind, and with her to whom you ut 
terthem they weigh not,”—and 
waved her haud, and said,—‘“Soldier 
begone,—and if you wish not for 


stripes that are not numberca, an la 
dwelling where davlight never comes, 


name not falsehood and Llugh Elcron 


fogether again.’ Ancl the 
went muttering away, aud was hear 


soldier 


of no more. 

The tale which he told spread far 
and wide ;—it was told with many a 
strange embellishment, and all tin 
people mourned for the wound an 
captivity of Sir Llugh Heron. ‘To no 
oue it seemed to bring sincerer sor- 
row than to his kinsman, Sir Avner 


he demeaned himself with all the bu 


mility of grief: and though at time 


he affected to reckon the soldier's tale 
an idle fiction, and declared that the 


faith ofa Herou was nuchangeable, | 
nevertheless frequently alluded tot! 
dangers of battle, and mutsuble taith 
of nian. le ever sought! opportu 


ties of being near Beatrice; me 


would ask her with a snoale 


times he 
“if she ci 
and how she thought the Laly anc the 


Thistle would quarter 


umed of the French lady 


her lover 


shield ?” \ud then | s it 1 sa 
pity such asta should co upon 
an old and gallant name, Beatrice list 


i 
ened to allthatw ssaid, but her t ith 
mherlover'svows remained unsheken, 
The mother of Sic Llugh was deeply 
moved by the story; wounds she 
cared lithle for,—young Wounds on 
farded not, 
but what 


could cure the hurts of faith and loy 


healed :—« iptivity she re 
for gold would mend that, 


alty? Jn love witha French lady 

was ever the hke heard of %—it was 
true, our kings wedded the daughters 
of France,—but they married not out 
of love but of pol 
ood and ag¢granausement of the na- 
tion. She would disinherit he: 
and 


icy, forthe general 





give the lands and tower to his 
kinsman, Sir Aymer. And yet she satd 
love was an o’ermastering passion,aud 
it would be tpity todtsinherd a brave 


uth because he fellin \ vith 


fairy fie BR t * was alone he 
moved ne rile i uu 1 never 
momeut ipl Lalisl ir With her 


lover's tame 


It happened one evening that a 
minstrel me to the rate rT 


Sought to over me the churh 





ot the porter by singing one of 








predatory ballads of the border, but 
t ! ter ste ! to his vourit 
miostreIsy, and shook his be ul, and 
bade him begone The old man, for 
lhe was very ¢ . ‘ with locks like 
snow, said, “ The cate of Lleron tow. 
er had never t . 1 vainst mu 
and poetry ise mdf » walls the 
rreat | s ‘ rs in Normandy, 

1 cot Lae | vu " vai t 
adeeds ; iit ‘ eart that 
cheered | 1 re ’ foul fa 
the chu po teete haat L the t 
kk is gate out ~ wi was seate 
ther window, | i » preadimg 
carnestly radi s t, wi she Gesu 
ed sir Aymerto be kind,—and remem 
ber that all good and gallant kh hits 
were lovets l 1 T song $j 
please thee, | iv, 8 d Su Avm ', 
“To will adavt this ballad-n el 
lor a single night j;—he ts one of a ly- 
ing race, sho exalt tl low, a 
depress the e, nad t | Itt 
| ct ol ¢ 1 stern da ! hero 
HAmMcs, ] tha the over of the rac 
but your wish ms ¢ ’ \t 
irose, and conducted tl nitustrel 
the preses e chamber 

He was en old n inc! of low st 
ture,—had been ai harpe trom | 
youth, and a warrior trom his 
and he belonved tot t «lisirict 
] v-coutested ¢ una Hed tt 
batable land of t border Sou 
times be tollowed the Scottis! 
sometimes the x pal . i 
many loftier personages of that pertod, 
Wasaltcernately a robber and dete t 
of tis country ble came ! 
alow ober nee, abn 
by Beatrice of the w in Normady, 
mad of the deeds of ts ar sil 7. 
the achievements ti rmy he huew 


little, if owas tl v u itt 


! stn of le voul s \\ 














sung,—he left the deeds of the multt- 


tude to the historian. 
had framed of joy for the victor, and 
lament for the vanquished, and of sor- 


Many songs he 


row for those who fell in battle. But 
the days of his singing were we lich 
done,—aud it mattered not,—for wick 
ed and politic men had made use of 
the gent!+ craft for base and unworthy 
purposes, sd the long reign cf histo- 
was drawmg toa close, 


itstlent, and seemed unwill- 


nc poesit 
And he 

mg to give any | roof of his skill, md 
Beatrice caine near him, aud spoke of 
of the rude 
bul gr apli strams of chivalry and 


the poetry of her country, 


romance; and repeated some o. the 
tenderer passages with a grace ana fe- 


hety which charmed all present, save 
the minstrel himself.—* 1 too,” said 
thi old harper, “can sing a Scoltish 


song to the harp,—and in uy youth 


my songs of joy and mirth were fimed 
far and wide,—but of late all my love 
rmiuthus tied, and my = strams are 
wow of a sadder and more solemn 
hind ;—therelore press me not, lady, 


rl wish not to make so far a face 
sad,” And he drew his aged hands 


rthe harpstrings, which emitted 
slow and melancholy sour » like the 


lude toa funeral dirge —“l would 


have thee tos Is sum ud story 
Deats , ut ict it neo wil 
’ 1 fioti sar broad; 

etty iho t har trit 

s miy tative j i I 
ys of tru \ thet stre 
i " i ae 
\ thie ts ’ i v 
it s A " “ I 

stl iil re note i . 
«t which isp t wall be 
ver belore me, Sit r ik I 
SaW tit lying With his sw 1 his 
» lady, and LL heard lis words, 


meye at has wet with tears, and il 


Lasten 


Sir Huyh Leron 


HUGH HERON 
All hy the lake Hugh Heron lay 


*Mong rushes long and green, 


The ward around was choak'd with 
bined, 
For there fierce strife had been ; 


From his fair hair he moved the helm, 


And wiped his bl 
** Oh shiniue helm and shady plume, 
" t} 


What brow shall bear 


dy brow, 

ce HOW fF 

I've worn ye where shafts fell like snow, 
And swords were sharp and sheer, 


id waved ye when men raised the shout 





Oi victory io ine ear, 


All by the lake Hugh Heron lay, 
With dying hand he drew 


bt blade like asun-beam out,— 





*O sword, oft tried aud true, 








Through snowy Scotland, suupy Spain, 
Ju glory hast u swept, 

\ lover I nee’s palmy plains, 
\ bib Lie lad vept 

Men kuew bv cloven shields and belms, 
\ life’s blood on t r 

Ar idderivgs of the strongest heart, 
Where my good weapou was. 
OO. never n e amid tl rank 
Of warrior t thou eleam, 

Orshine with meon Tweed’s green banks, 


(irt Kes romantic stream 


VW nat now shall shield the hoary head, 


VWheu war com wilh a sweep, 
0 ive the mothers when they clas} 
I te rie | 
4) ! t 1 | bycu, ( 
‘) vic . 
| t Ww the u a 
A ! fad ‘ 
A ke Hugh H lay, 
W here ‘ thes rst e 
4 | th y 1 | 
\ é t } l “ 
t htm vn true love 
\\ “ itret hana 
my] ' i ol, 
\ ed ia i 4 ° 
\ | me wil Acet Scotch 


110 Su 


} 


iors im the shock, and all 
Men’s spirits mounted bigh, 
Thau where wy true wrings her 


hands, 


Q)t wart 
love 


And sobbing side by side 
Sheds out ber soft soul at her eyes —_ 
Aud so Hugh Heron died. 


When the song was done, Beatrice 
arose, Inid a string of pearls on the 
minstrel's harp,—and moved out of 
the chamber, her bosom heaving tll 
the jiace which covered it seemed like 
to burst. She reached her 
door, when a sob and groan were 
heard, and she dropt on the threshold 
Lady Heron came, and watched over 
her lke a mother. The peasant 
missed her at morn, and noon, and 
twilight, sitting looking seaward from 
the castle top for « hit 


chamber 


Whole days; 
red wee 


and 


her 


Cott 


with the ninth she re-appe 
and the sound of 

lute was heard once 
from the latticed wind 
chamber. 


her voice 
more 


mw of fier Little 


This was in summer, and the mid 
dle of harvest came, vet brought uo 
certam tidings of Sir Tough theron 
Of rumours there were many, bet all 

! 


wd strange, and ro- 


ordimary t 


so contradictory, 
mantic, as to exceed all 
hief,—yet they filled the om 
trie doubt and 

The song of the minstret 
f those fic 
| wistake the nN 
or lost battle, to ratse the wail and the 


ror 
na of Dea 


with apprebctsne 


she esteemed 


only as one tions tu Wwhiel 
F ' 


uivantave of a wo | 


lament, and call the attention of the 
world to the object of there esteen 

Hut ifshe retamed her outward stow 
of spirit and resolution, a secret trou- 
ble wus visible in her eve, amd a 
change had come to the bloom of bier 
cheek Sir Aymer was duteous aud 
re peettal, anxious for the safety of 
the castle, aud withal so strict and 
yoatous, that be ye rnitted no one to 
peak to the ladies till be had con 

versed’ with them privately ;—it was 
rumoured that many a message, and 


present, and letter, came from Nor 


moendy, which never found ther way 


Thee trele Wishes! red meets 








Greenwi i vit 


the fair voung lady, and coveted thy 
broad lands of Sir Hugh Heron, 


(Te be eontinued 


GREENWICH HOSPITAI 


*« The vessel while the dread event draws 


nigh 

Seem more impatient o'er the waves to 
tly, - 

Fate spurts her ou 


Fulconer’s Shipwreck 
Why, 


construction of a ship, how the tim- 


Sir, sailors that know the 
bers and kueces are jointed together, 
and where every treenail is drove, are 
far more timerons in 
than those 


work. 


a gale of wind, 
iwnorant of her 
1 bane 


known somes irgeous who were skill'd 


who are 


‘ 
frsvene Vv the same rule, 


in anatomy, apt to be uarvous upor 


occasions ral 


> 
But howsomever, a g 
sir You 
witness dl one t sea: but 


of wind i no plovthing, 


have never 


mayhap y kea rough deseript 


from an old weather-beaten Tar, who, 


ever sinee he was the hemht of a «quiet 


pot, bas been working against wind 


ered tale rnd braved every billow, from 
the Bay of Biscay to the Bay of Ben- 
vial but, bless you, what's the use on 
it T went to windward like smoke 
We iH, Sir, Pwas ia ls msport ibout 
( ons; apretty sl yr. sald like 
duck ; but no matter Well, we sai 
‘ from St. Andes with sick and 
wounded troops, aud women 5 there 
were some ofhicers, too, with thei fa 
' res nad we ere bound to our 
vu dear uotiv land: but before I 
| eel] Pi just give vou a sketeh of 
Our passenvers me, first, was Capt 
R of reyament, a tite Dalgetty- 
lookin old veteran, with thowing 
locks as white as asnow-ball: he had 
soucht the bubble reputation even 
the canvon's mouth, but he'd vo m- 


, 
terest, Sir, and having burred his w 


tna foreren land, was 


_ bow returning 
home with his two daughters, lovely 
girls, the prop ind stay of hus deel 
tne ape they were sweet Nowers, and 


the 


when they used te sition deck 


each pic ' ist 














the 


thre 








Greenwn 


the balm of corsolation to his 
wounded spirit, twas like the picture 
of Mercy and Beuevolonce soothing 
the sorrows of Time. Then there 
was Lieut. N and his wife, a very 
interesting couple, and vet they were 
but one iu mind, He had been se- 
verely wounded, and she had quitted 
her country to attend the partner of 
her heart, but now, through griefand 
too close attention to his wants, 
droop'd like a lily withering in the 
storm, and seemed fast hastening to 
that bourne whence uo travellers re- 
turn: they had one little boy about 
eight vears old, the mother's darling 
and the father’s pride. Next there 
was Doctor Mac [—,a native of auld 
Reekie: he was a staunch kirk o° 
Scotland man, as kinda soul as ever 
broke the bread of Ife, and treated 
the poor fellows under his care with 
the tenderness of a parent: he had 
witional prejudices, to be sure—calld 


Doctor Johnson an “ ig-no-ram-ass,” 
wud used to boast of his acquaintance 
with Rab Burns, who was an old 
croney of his father’s: “ Lken’d him 
fu’ well (sau he, 
wear the Brig of Avr; he would 
come to the hoose aud sit with my 
gude fevther for the hoor thegither 
ver the br mdy-stoup, andl crack of 
but they are gan the 
way of aw flesh, and we must prepare 
to follow. But I mustn't forget 
Jaeut. B—, he was what youecall an 
m-tid-hell, 1 dowt know what it 
means, but some of the soldgers told 


when he biggit 


wild lang svi 


me he'd no more religion than a pope 


he had commutted a fox paw by pro 
faning one of the Spanish churches, 
but he got over that, for his uncl 
was a nobleman: 
lus regiment was order'd on some dan 


h pwever, one day 


gerous and honourable service, and 
so he throws himself into the sick-list 
with a guim-boil tu his throat ; but it 
wouldn't do, and he was near getting 
au emetic which would have made him 
throw up his commission, so the Ge 

veral, to save him, sent him home to 
teke charge of the troops; but he wa 


wiuch despised, parts larly t 


i spital, lil 


ladies. Ele would often fall foul of 
the Doctor, and one fine clear night, 
wheu the stars were all glowing, I 
was at the helm, and the good old 
Scot was pointing ’em out by name 
to one of the lassies, and says he, 
“ The heavens declare the glory of 
God! Wha but a gowk wad suppose 
that you bright orbs were produced 
by blind chance, and that they have 
continued preceesely in the same place 
for nearly sax thoosand years, with- 
out a superintending power 2?” Up 
comes the young spark, and over- 
hauld a great deal of lingo; but [ 
couldn't understand it; I recollect the 
Doctor saying * Eloot, hoot, wait a 
wee mon—watt a wee—lIf there isa 
Cod Um right, and if there’s nae God 
Iinright stil.” Well, Sir, these were 
our principal cabin passengers: there 
were others, but | shall tire you to de- 
scribe ‘emall. The sodgers, poor souls, 
were most of ‘em in a low state, and 
the incessant quarrelling ofthe women 
deprived them of rest;--to be sure 
there weresome exceptions, where the 
wife attended to the wants of her 
wounded but brave husband, and 
sooth’d his harsh complainings witha 
voice of soften'd tenderne Ss, ind these 
were generally the youngest and pret- 
tiest amongst "em. But to proceed : 
We had been out about ten davs with 
tulerable fair weather, wheu just at 
the end of the dog-watch (that’s about 
eight o'clock im the evening, Sir,) a 
sudden squall hove the ship on her 
beam ends, and away went the main 
top-sail clean out of tle bolt-ropes 
What a scene of confusion! The 
shrill howl of the wind—the shrieks 
of the women—the flapping of the 
fragments of the sail—the groans of 
the sutlerers below, the dashing of the 
waters, and the yo-hoy of the sailors, 
with the bellowing of the captain 
formed a coucert which | dare say 
you have no desiretobear. Weclued 
up Gill the squall was a little abated, 
and then all hands were employed m 


bending a new topsail: this occupied 


j 


us til near midnight, and the gale 
lat re aud 


{ yr W furled the f 











1i2 


mizen topsails, and set the reef'd fore- 
sail and trysail. By the reckoning, 
we were at no creat distance from 
Ushant, and the wind being fair, we 
entertain’d hopes of soon getting into 
Piymouth: indeed by the time we had 
got all snug, the storm abated consi- 
derably, so, instead of turning in, we 
were obliged to remain on deck and 
set the topsails again; but searce had 
we loosed the sails, when the wind 
took us right a-head, and blew harder 
thanever. Of all places in the world, 
the Bay of Biscay is the worst for a 
you never know were it 
will take you. “ Hold aloft!” 
roared the captain, who saw it com- 
ing, and clung to the weather shrouds; 
*flold on fore and aft; mind your 
helm ; ease her, boy, ease her.” ‘The 
sea struck us amidships, and a whole 
body of waters burst upon the deck 

went bulwarks, ben- 
coops, and every thing moveable. “A 
man overboard, a man overboard !" 
was echoed from all sides, and as soon 
eyes were clear of salt spray 
we saw three poor fellows bufieting 
with the waves; one was the helis- 
man, the others were invalids, who 
had crawl'd deck for air. Ob, 
Sir ‘twasa distressing sight. At first 
uld hearthem hallowmg fos 
sistance then 
fost im the howling of the gale; but 
we saw them, Sir, a long while. ‘Thi 


< Toss sca; 


on 


away boats, 


as our 


on 


we ce 


ind {heir voiwes wer 


helmsinan had got hold of a spar, and 
one of the others on the boot's heel; 
the third had sunk! We he pot sight 
wo! the first nearly allday, but could nt 
sea bad carried 


save him, for another 


sway the bowsprit and foremast ; the 


second, after remainmg some time on 
the boat's bottom, let gohis hold ; the 


boat still tloated on the wave, but he 


was gone forever! Oh what must have 
becm my poor messmate’s feelings 

his ship juview, though leayvmg hun 
—himself devoted to destruction —the 
dark water whing on all sides to 
receive their prey—every billow a 
threatening zrave—no hope. Thought 
he then of hone his wok lis I 





Giecenwich Hospital. 





his feelings! As night 


approach 'd, 
so darker grew each sccve of horror, 
and its deepening shades fell heavy 


ou the seaman’s soul. We had but 
Little command of the ship, and were 
fast crifling to leeward. Night came, 
aud sky and ocean seem'd blended 
together in the distance, while the sea 
around was one white foam. Wave 
after wave washed over us; the well 
was alarm was pictured 
countenance —she had 
sprung a leak. Al) hands must. 
terd at the pumps, but the wa- 
ter gained so fast—death stared us 
mm the face! trom the 
meut of the gale, all the hatches were 


} 
sounded, 
on every 


commence- 


batten’d down, so that the poor crea- 
tures below were in total darkness, 
and nearly without food or ais 
had fallen out of their hammocks, and, 


some 


unable to rise, had been dash’d from 
the motion of the 
ship tul they expired. The good Doe- 
tor exerted himsecli to the utmost, but 
to liitle purpose About four in the 
morning the water had gain 'd somuch 
that every hope liad fled, and the ship 


Lhe 


s crowded on 


shle to side with 


was sinking fast. passengers al- 
the 
deck, but scarcely were they secured 
why r dreadful 
ther futal truth, 


. 
Vien, women, aud 


termany struggle 
shock told us 
The shy 


hildren, rush dfrom 


auo- 
had struck; 


below, and every breaker carned oil 
is vietuns. Ob whata scene of hor- 
ror! We saw our companious washed 


from our sid witness ad thew strug- 


gles as prelade to our own—heard 
the loud vell when the last Geath-papyg 
ported soul and body ind saw th 
chiidren cluaging round the parents 
as they sunk togethes Livery wav 
threw us tigher on the rocks, and 
hope dawned with the day; but vain 


were our ettorts to discover land, all 
was one raging foam. LL lad assisted 
to secure ( iptain Rt id lus dauugh 
fers to the tatharil; the yptoin and 
mate had done the same by Li ut. 
N md his waif the Doctor had 
Shiite for berrnase l, supporting | wut 
i) Wi rowel tile aia tremb 








, 








situation, gave him a lashing to the 
ring-bolt, and there he sat pale and 
quivering, Wishing the bitterness of 
death had pass‘d, yet dreading ils ap 
proach, trying to pray, yet mingling 
curses With lus pray’rs—shrieking as 
the roaring billows dash’d over us, 
and then languishing in all the con 
vulsive agony of bitter despair. What 
acontrast to the worthy Doctor! there 
was no fear in his look, ‘twas calm re- 
signation, au eye of tender compas- 
sion beut upon his tcllow-sutferers ; 
Jheard him repeating to himself, “I 
know in whom [ have believed, I 
know that my Redeemer liveth.” But 
oh the anguish of the grey haired fa- 


ther, as each arm was thrown around 
those lovely plants, whose growth 


he'd watch'd from earhest infancy 
and first he turned to the youngest— 
*¢/mma,’ 
other, “ Eliza,” as if it was a dr adiul 
certatuty he feared : “ Kmma, Eliza, 


said he—and then to the 





both my elildren—both doom 'd t 
perish Is ther no h ype ? Gr t 
Ged, ou n rn ODy flict your w I 
buth spare, ol spare my childs 
Mr.N had s red severely from his 
wounds, and s the gale they ha 
burst out afrest his wife hung: i 
his neck, 1 ly he graspa lis 
bov betw s | s—his hold re- 
lax'd—prew r—and the 4 
ch d Ww ‘ “ j i 
the woth h | banal a 
the an {tu rv torts 
hotice was ret ! his sp ! 
head \ 1 v ti ido sh he 
ame | w'rds us, as Wo muster 
ing all its to to cl the drea I 
t 1 ruc t! sh i th rev 
v timbers separated, carrying away 
that partottl stern where the sull 
ers were " IT saw uo more and 
recoHect bat little, ex # the horrid 
crash i F ‘of * 
ny ¢ re, 6 , | hi t { l 
hrieks \ ml ree ed, lf 
hivselt ’ j la ist 
Ig VEsse bhey had) obsers n 
vinat rt ' beowljiy ( ’ 
ty i t 3 tt t 
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were likewise saved, a soldier and 
two sailors—all, all the rest had 
perished! We hadstruck apon those 
dangerous sunken rocks on the coast 
of France, called the Saints, several 
miles from land, and where many a 
gallant ship and hardy Tar have min 
gied their timbers together—and those 
sweet girls, too—but they are happy, 
Sir, they are happy in another and a 
better world, where the wicked cease 
from troubling and the weary are at 
rest, Aw Op Salvor. 





MENAGERIE IN THE GARDEN OF 
PLANTS AT PARIS. 


Tice Garden of Plants is certainly 
a most interesting spot. Creat part 
of one side of the Giarden is laid out 

t Menagerie, in which all sorts of 
wild animals are coufined, or more 
properly speaking detained—the ex 
treme comfort and extent of the dwell- 
ings, with their beautiful conforma- 
bility to the pursuits and manners of 


their infiabitants, almost entirely p! 
¢f 





cluding the idea of any thing so harsh 
ud rigorous as confinement. There 
the Elephant, “ wisest of brutes,” oc- 
cupies, as he ought to do, a central and 
conspicuous situation He is not 
lo i, as he is with us, to a gloomy 


» which he can scarely tus 


t 


rouvd with sufficient freedom 


perform the httle devices taught 
in by his keeper, and which one se 


how much he ce spises by the calm, 
mician holy expression of his eye ° Lhe 
dwells tua large and lofty ap rtmecat, 


is by means of broad folding 

S into. a capaci is area, Which is 
Lhis ow lu thishe has dry smooth 
to re upon, and adeep poud 


ter, uto which, once a day, he 


lis « rinnous b ly, causing Une 

\ rs toll Vv over every part, except 
uth aod proboscis. Nothing 

! e refreshing than to see 

» aticr basking for some hours in 
thorids . » till bis shin becomes 

hit uldryv asthe desert dust 


m calinly sik 





lid 


down amidst the clear, cool waters of 
his littl: lake, and reappearing again, 
all moist and black, protruding hes 
huge round back, more hke a floating 
island, or a Leviathan of the ocean, 
than an inhabitant of terra firma. 

In this neighbourhood, too, there 
are Camels and Dromedaries, the 
“ships of the desert,” as they are so 
beautifully called in the figurative 
Janguages of the east, either standing 
upright, with their long, glost-like 
necks, and amiable, though tunbecul 
countenanccs,or couched on the grass, 
“*and bedward 
rently well pleased to have exchanged 


ruminating,” appa- 


Avabia for the 


! 
J Wain ce Ss 


the burning plains oi 
refreshing shades of the 
Plantes. Even 
romantic anunals seem here to 


the wilder and more 
have 
found a happy haven and a fit abode. 
"The Croat of 
with its long silky clothing, is seen 
reposing tranquilly, with half closed 
eyes, upon some artificial ledge of rock, 
forminga beautiful and lively contrast 
to the dark green moss with which it 
is surrounded, Deers and Autelopes 
repose upon the dappled ground, ot 


milk white Cas hiuinre, 


are seen tripping aboutunder the shad 
ofthe neighbouring lime-trees; while 
the enclosures, with their surrounding 
shrubbery, are so skilfully arranged, 
and so intermingled with each other, 
that every animal appears as if it en 
joyed the free range of the whole en- 
campment, instead of beimg contined 
to the little lit. 
The walks are laid ont somewhat ina 
labyrinuthic form, so that every step a 


vicinity of its own 


person takes he is delighted by the 
view of some fair or magnificent 


creature from “a far countrie,”’ 
Birds of the most gorgeous and grace- 
ful plumage, Peacocks, Golden Phea 
sants, and Cranes Balearie 


Isles, solicit attention in every quar- 


from the 
ter, and are seen crossing yout path 
in all the stateliness of conscious beau- 
ty, or gliding like sun-be ugh 
groves of evergreen, “star bright, or 
brighter.” 


tos there 


In whatever direct 


turn, you tind the features of the 


sccnery tnpre lwotheharact 





aden 


Menagerie in the Gan 





different from those which are usually 
in | 
tween the Garden of Plants properly 
so called, and that part of it which ts 


uses of the Menagerie, 


tnet with iropean countrics B 


devoted to th 


there is a broad and dee pesunk fence 
divided by 


compartments 


walls into several 
These are the 


ing-houses of the Bears, the awkward 


Stone 


dwelk 


motions andsingular attitudes of which 
source of 
amusement tothe visitors. Bare leaf. 
been plante sine the 


seem to atlord a constant 


less trees have 
centre of some of these incfosures, to 
the top of which Bruin 
seen to climb, as if to enjoy the mor 
extended view of the and of 
the gr ups of people who cre 
walks. imimals, when 
they 
their parapet, 
their hind ind, stretching forth 
their vr cha 
rity with allthe finportunity of a bey 
Indeed, they are so much ae- 
customed to have bread fruit 
thrown to them: by strangers, that the 
slightest motion of the hand is gene 
rally sufficient to make 
anerect: position, which they main- 


s freque ntly 


gvarceu, 
vd its 
Some of these 
any 
erect 


looking over 
themselves on 


perceive one 


legs, 


it paws,seem to ask fos 


par. 


and 


them assume 


tain for some time, till their strength 
fails them, and they drop down to the 
cround, testifying by ashort and sul 
leu growl! their displeasure at having 
fantasty 
An unfor- 


accident betel one ol these crea - 


been obliged to play such 
tricks toso little purpose, 

tune 
tures. 
the top of his tree, when his footing 
gave way, and he fell to the ground 
A broken limb was the only dis- 
svreeable result of this misfortune, 
His temper of nud does not, however, 


Hle was sitting perched near 


appear to have been much mollified 
by his decreased strength of body, for 
it was this same animal which caused 
th leath of the 
who had descended 
! al 


misted, as it wus supposed, by ano 


unfortunate sentinel 
res 


his 


into 
, 
button or bit of metal, which he mis 
The cries 
of Us poor being were heard distinet 
stillness of the might by 


those wh yoitw 


took for a piece of money, 


ly duriuy tive 








nce 





but, as ther wos no rea i te dread 
the posstbiiity of such an accident ¢ 
urring, wo assistance was otlered. 
fle was found by the stl urd Ww ho came 
to relieve himitn the morning, Iving 
dead bencath the paws of the bear,ex- 
hibiting, comparatively speaking, few 
marks of external violence, but almost 
il his bones broken to pieces. The 
bear retired at the voice of his keeper, 
ind did not, in fact, seemto have been 
induced by any carnivorous propen- 
sity to attack the person whose death 
ithad thus so miserably occasioned, 
Jt was rather what an old man in the 
garden characterized as apiece of 
manvaise plaisanterte, for it appeared 
toderive amusement from lifting the 
body in its paws and rolling it along 
the giound, and shewed vo symptom 
f fierceness or anger when driven 
ito its interior cell 





SFPARATION 


On! "tis one scene of parting her 
Love's watch word is 
And alumost starts the following tea 


Ere dried the last that fell 


Tis but to feel that one most dear 
Grows veedful to the heart, 
And straight a voice is muttering near, 


Iuyperious—“* Ye must part 


UOit, too, we dvom ourselves to grieve, 
For wealth or glory rove ,; 
But say, can wealth or ¢ y gis 


Aughe that cau equ il | 


Life is too short thns to bereave 
Existence of its spring, 

Or e’en for one short hour to leave 
Those to whose hearts we cling. 


Count o'er the hours whose bappy fight 
Ils shared with those we love ; 

Like Slar amid @ stor vynignt, 
Alas' how few thes prove ’ 


Vet they concentrate all the light 
That cheers our lot below ; 

Andthither turns the weary s 

Prom thisdark world of w 


vor vill 





-N. » 





Fatal Cons quence 





. of dra ji a 
Ar ild we live if we belies d 
Ihe future like the past 
hope we on,—though still deceiv d, 
fhe hour shall come at last, 


When all the visions Fancy weav'd 
Shall he by Truth imprest, 

And they who still in absence griev'd, 
Shall be together blest 

But happiest they whose gifted eye 
Above this world can see, 

Aud those diviner realms descry, 

Where partings cannot be; 


Who, with ONE changeless Friend on 


hich, 
Life's varied paths have trod, 
And ir t » meet, bey md the sky, 


The ransom’d and their Gop 





FATAL CONSEQUENCES OF GAM" 
ING, 


Poor Tom Benson, he was my class- 
vellow at school; we oc upied the 
sume rooms in college, we shared our 
studies, Our amusements, our flirta- 
tions, our follies, our dissipations to. 
gether. A more honourable or up- 
right creature never existed. He 
had an uncle, heutenant-colonel of 
1 calvary regiment, and at his re- 
quest Tom bought a cornetcy in the 
corps. Lremember the grand-looking- 
fellow strutting about in the full splen- 


ir of his vet unspotted regimentals, 
the cynosure of the bright eves of the 
country town in which he resided 
Ile came to Loudon, and then joined 
his regiment. All was well for a 
but he had always an unfore 
tunate itch for play. In our little 
circle it did him no great harm; but 
his new compautous played high, aud 
far too skilially for ‘Tom—perhaps 


while; 


liiere was roguery, or p rhaps there 
inquired, At all 


all his ready money, 


was not 1 never 
events, he lost 
He then drew liberally on his family; 
he lost that too: in short, poor Tom 
t last staked his commission, and lost 


t with the rest. Thus, of course, 


fuot be conceated from the uncle, 








| 
fu 


Ile 


the infatuated fellow again risked lim. 
self, and lost the infantry commission 
also. fe now was ashamed or aft 
to face his uncle, and enlisted (for h 
was a splendid looking young man, 
nd was instantly aceepted,) as a pri 
vate soldier in the 26th foot. I sup- 
} that he found his habits were t 
firn:ly fixed to allow him to be satis. 
fied with the scanty pay, and coarse 
i lit v con ny, ofan im try 
It is certain, that he desert- 
‘ tn A fortiigit alter his enlistn t 
Che me re of poor lom's ] 
tion Wa t vet filled \) lie had 
nol fart pe 1} icitthe twents 
kth. tie went to his uncl tan 
hour v he kuew that he w not 
be atl i, 1 was with heult 
linait i by the servant, who rece 
ni m. [le persuaded him at last 
1 hem ttotl w himseit thie 
mer . ihet » who 
loved hii, t ofa t 
' wl lov 1, nted 
1 iamaimost med 
I . tle t pel I uncies 
‘ toure, ancl took from it whatever 
I y it mitarmed a lred 
pounds thereal {s— Isluug t 
i h I iS! what were 
ray j ou LT heard this “ n 
lsaw him | med mm th Ww 
pray 3 i ‘ t a la thie \ 
t n be t il f I ) } 
t th as e of my eve 
‘ ile whom ! t v Wy 
hiv this re rs bra h { 
hits « i ould have turned 
with ! ust from va 
rdevintinga | breadth fr the 
i est nou itlow he spent t 
tsix n tl fol 1 know 
not but it 
iviter was feft 
s 


him & seve eture, but 


rocured him 


ilry 9 


1coimmission tt in oh 


giment destined tor > n 


was to join it without delay; but 





° \ i 
u“ i " ! 
ns ol tt m 
it , the | 
} a i 





AP pPINeEss, iW 


! 


every thing; and conjured 


nie, 
f former frien Iship, to let 





the sake « 


lim have five guineas, which he said 


f 


would take himto a place ol 


Salely 
from the description of the messen. 
wo, l'om told 
l turn 


would st 
was himself 


ger, me im his note, 


i an hour, | guessed it 
When the me, 

whieh he had put off to a moment of 
rimost I opened 
the rap. It was he 
-| knew him ata glance, as the | mp 


vet 


time ¢ 


complete darkness, 


' 
door to his fear!ul 
his face—aud 


flashed « uneertaiu 


as was the light, it was bright enough 


to let m that he was sq l, u 
ne rags inat a fearful nal tt . 
suspicion, which spoke volumes as to 
the life he had lately led, lurked in 
his sule-l king eves: t se eves that 
i year before spoke nothing but joy 
mal t 1 that a premat 
erevness had covered with pie-bal 
} I the « e gl v bl k | ’ 
which straggled over | iw 
fa or t oh hus tattered hat 
LT had that he asked, iv rl psn 
—inapaperinmy hand. TP putit 
lis. T had searcely time to say, “© 
| mh wh n he « wiht miy ha l, 
kissed it W th burning ips, OX la mi 
ed, * Don't spe ik to me I am t 
wretch!” and bursting from the grasp 
with which LT wished to detain him, 
flecl with the speed of in arrow daw 
the street, and vanished into a lane 
Vursuait was hopeless. Many years 
elay las 1 heard t of him > 
one eard of him But about tu 
year>rs vO I was at cal ! sé i 
the Straud, when n oflicer of what 
t! uljed t Patriot South A 
rica, " red into the room. | 
was very drank llis taw ya 
t shit rm pi } t} s 
towlich | belonged, ] | 
tot the sul t was removed | 
hi iversat It was nothing but 
t ic of curses on Bolivar and his 
ites, who, he asserted, had 
ed lun trom his couutry, rau 
i pro pects, robbed h ni, cheated 
him, and susulted bim. Llow t 
these fr ’ ve lie P oht have bee | 


i 
wergn country, fhe ku 
faman of the name memil 
lirst to 


cannot 


you?” stammered out 


“1 do, was my reply 


icare about him ? | i ving been young ; 
fic er. « | did—I do,” ‘ I ef it ] quite 
rted. “ Why, then,’ 
rtstick in yé 


Saia tit 


irals 


¢ 


‘ 
im epithet that 
cas. Old we 


musi On 














so few are found tomarry for the sake 
of the mind only ; if she were pretty 
but foolish, perhaps she may have 
tiifled with love, overstood her mar- 
ket, and grown old imperceptibly. At 
all events, and uuder all possible cir 
cumstances, | see no reason for regard- 
ing an uumarried woman, at a certain 
age, as an object of ridicule, or con 
tempt; on the contrary, I coucerve 
there are constantly many chances of 
her being intrinsically quite the con 

trary. Aud Lam the more anxious to 
say this, because,as far as my own cx- 
perience goes, there are in this king- 
dom probably no persous more re 








spectable than some o/d maids, as they 
are rudely called. They are linwst 
tuvariably of a religious turn; pru 


dent, discreet, aud having so much oc- 
for themselves, are ra- 
ther of a manly understanding. Many 


I have 


even to the 


casion to shit 


known extremely charitable, 


utmost of them means; and 


fter all, is it nota thousand times bet- 


ter to have no Aushand, than either a 
weak or a tyrannical one ¢@ 
The title must have been invented 


by men, and I think they would have 


shewn their wisdom more, by ayo 
ing such a dilemma, as they must 
brought to, if any uumarried lady ot 
aceitain age, or old maid, were to 
turn now them ind say, Tam only 
such, bex ALISC, w hic vi un, l never 
could find a mau worthy to” be try 
husband 

Mati ives they ‘are ~s 
heaven; if so, Dina Ss proba 
omg to the very place where \ 
aie lc, uve the re hy $ 
Still Delure then but ito also " 
I kuow, nd upouw much higher tho 
rity, that we heaven, thes neither on : 
ry uor at Kit pte thiarriage ti 
bt , old miaids eaven W ! x 
i yiu their proper sphere I 
heartily wish them that g bluct l 
cannot see wiry ya miatds 
vb! ged to ep eve mau, of 
man that offers; wor can T see hyn 
tle sun n! Is, \ Va ln i + 


t,?) 
» 


even su much as man that ded 
otfer. B t perhaps, no man offered 
What ditference does his make 2? Per- 
haps ail the good were attached else- 
f thee bad dared to 


offer themselves to so discreet a person. 


where, aud none 


Npinster is a tame for nemarried 


ladies, which night do them some 


eredit, It betokened originally an 
indispeusable qualifi 

could 
ma frugal 


amongst our 


ification for mar- 


riage, which be pleaded only 
by the cadustrious l It was 


a maxim in short 
tors, that a young woman should ne 


mICcesS 


ver be married until she had ypun 
herself a set of body, bed, aud tal 
linen. , 

So much for the title of Spanst 
Bach which is opposed to it, ts of 


ibtfulorigin; but what 


much more do 
shall we say of the term (Ce ebated, 
or Celibat Which according to our 
Dictionaries us held to sizoify “ Ba 
chel rship.” I searcely dare State 
that itis thought toexpress, ** Cel 
Seatitud i! blessedness of [le 
ven! Phope the ladies will excuse 
me, but meced they are mere words 
Our modern unmarried ladies, | am 


for tl credit of thes 


it 
tion yal try, are by no means s 
shackled by the restraintsof Leraldry, 
‘ pears to have been the cas 
former days, s the merchaut’s 
burgess’s daughter may vow marry as 
high as she plcases, J vith on 
t { t thre cndowmeruts 
ber ! “her por 
ir *rich,” her body mav he, 
“Ww \ ture to surest il pol 
t 9 at ! ‘ sanyt out te 
\ y tothe hhberality 
" rao heratiry, She may wea, ‘ 
! e,ah t, Baronet, Baron, \ 
( t, 1 . \1 oss r Duke 4 
, P by, Mi PHONES, 
remot , bot « without 
curt t vills ho Sina 
\ ‘ 1 neut, i 
| t escet ny Nobles 
i 1 may bes ol the g 
{ ive 1 yeomntn, but ect 














Old Maids 


funes according tothe old sayings 
f ! ' 
which lhassome touch of heraldry iiit 


A Anight Cales, a Gentleman ot 
Wales, 
\ a Laird of the North Countris 
lic }eoman vot KENT, With ls yearly 
reut, 


Will weigh them out all three 


Itis well when disparity of rank 


and disparity of fortune can be brought 





to some compromise in Un sdjustment 
of marriages; for where cither ofthem 


becomes an tuvinerble obstacle to the 


1 
union Of tender souls, lis penerally a 


most dreadful tyrant, and stands upon 
! f.,! 


ho ceren It's ihe lLowilly iss ] 


to be a literal translation of a letter 
from Rome, which appe ared as an ar- 
ticle of mmielligenc im the Merenrio 
de Espana for the mouthof December, 

( “Fu this capital (Rome) we 
have just now witnessed an event, 
which bas drawn tears trom every 
body here. It ww five years since a 
geutleoman of the family of 
taadei, married an amiable and vir 


young 


! ‘ 
tuous young woman he loved, bu 
4 


\t 


the end of aue year they had a daugh- 


whose birth w is not equal te his 


cras the truit of tl r love ; but this 
tenderunion was in ashort the cruel 

sturbed by the relations of thi 
eulleman, wi xclaimed agatust hits 


lestine, and obtamed 


yoiltist th u ppy souny Mian an 

ovder of the Pope, by virtu of which 

tive lor ! nthe 1 f his 

s sc’, 2nd ted hum as a pri 

ty the stle of St. At \ 

process Was tn tely austit 1 

fora 1 ut t biavgre lI 4 

ticthnan t evel I S| 

| ve Chaat ' cow . " 
make it e ratified: lis w 

went with ber ¢ whit ih i 

ud threw hers tu leet of 

Ju Us 5 t vill A ser I wil 
| sty ) !, nulliog tl 

rage, obligmy tl mother, that 

consolable wife, to write to her h 
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wrote to lim: “1 fiud myself under 
the cruel necessity of renouncing those 
sweet and sacred bauds, which till 
now have held our hearts firmly unit- 
ed; but Lresigu myself with less re- 
puguance, from the consideration that 
it will be the means of terminating 
that long and severe captivity which 
you have suffered for my sake. Live 
free, deat husband, (this, alas! is the 
last time that my hps will pronounce 
soswecta name,) O live! take com- 
fort: and if it be possible live happy, 
far from me. Since you love the mo- 
ther, remember the daughter which 
she has given to you, and take care of 
her whea you know that I no longer 
exist: for the grief which this sepa- 
ration causes me is so bitter, so pene- 
trating, and absorbs in such a manner 
the faculties of my soul, that | want 
strength to resist it. Very soon | 
shall cease to live; may my death sa- 
liate the inhumanity of our cruel per- 
secutors (sod ble ss you! Farewell ! 
Parewel for ever !—Tour days af- 
terwards this unhappy and tender wife 
died in horrible convulsions; and her 
ith set her husband at liberty, whose 
despair has not yet been calmed.” 
There are some fine touches of na- 
ture on disparity of rank, as an impe- 
diment to marriage, tu Shakspeare’s 
* All's well that ends well ; but dis- 
parity of fortune is often as mischie- 
vous in this way as disparity of rank, 
The following is said to be quite as 
true a story as the one | have just in- 
troduced, anda far less dismal one 
“Captain Powual, who distinguish d 
himself in the American war, and 


fall Sawyer, had agreed to share 


it 


with each other the amount of what 
ver prize-wouey either might sepa- 
Putting in 


t Lisbon, they paid their addresses to 


itely gain by captures. 
the Miss M s, and as far as inch 
nation went, were favourably receiv 

5) the Jadves ; but their father, a 


merchant of immense property, al- 


i 
thouuh sensible of their pe rsonal me- 
{ tu their want of fortune, 
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flu- 


Soon after the lucrative division 


until they should become more a 
ent. 

of the prize-money, gained by the cap 
ture of the Hermione, 
more favourable change in their cir- 
cumstances, the earthquake happened 
at Lisbon, and Mr. M. lost all his pro 


had made a 


perty. The generous cowmanders 
immediately repaired to Lisbon 
where yielding to the full and nobk 


gratification of love and friendship, 
they settled an annuity on the father, 
and desired the daughters to accept 
their hands in marriage. ‘The 
was complied with,and mutual f 


request 
hicity 
became the c 
Now these two young | udies, amia- 
ble and attractive as they must have 
been, evidently incurred two il 
chances of dying old maids; first, 
through their father’s great fortune, 
which made them toorich for ordimary 
admirers; aud secondly, from the 
juake at Lisbon, which mad 
thea too poor for any but such ert 


nseque ice, 


re 


earthe 


ordinary admirers,as the generous aud 


disinterested Captains, whose names 


have heen so handsomely recorded. 


Aud how can we tell whether half the 


Old Maid 




















tine 


unmarried ladies we know may not 
have been the victims of such impedi- 
ments to marriage, notwithstanding 
ttractionsot the very first rate iu t 


days of ther youth ¢ Phere ts son 
fling so impertinent in concmadmyg ot 
to be otherwise, with auy just kKuow- 
ledge of circumstances, that though 
the tithe may be too est le " ‘ 
to be done away, | liope lL may have 
done somethiag to procure more t 
speet to be paid to it tu tinet u 
There is one w of be gan 
old maid, of which it may be well to 
pprize young muds, becau they 
ever often rather the accessarics 
than the principals in the attacks mae 
ditated or athempted; | mean, th 
plan o ing a lishing tor jusban 
m which, thouch there may bea creat 
a ott blag, vnot om p i s of 
that meddle with the bait 





vexatin and 


he 


those 


so mortifvine. ty 


wion them prey upon tt 
that [trust I be 


holding out a beacon fo 


occasions, shall lor- 


given for 
these fishers of men, that may sav 
some at least from disappoimtinent, | 


shall not stop to discuss the merits of 


the lines the mselves, the perp rt of 
them is intelligible enough. The mot 
to of the poem, which in factappeared 
not long ago in the public papers 


whence 


, 
it is extracted, bemg 
POUR PPENDRE CONGE, 
li i r C 4 e } if 
l 1 ar ve and “ F 
In vain have my mother and I, «¢ , 
le 
Dried tu gudgeon the me butt R 
will 
Sad, n ate, eve cine 
t 
I was ( i and »% 
In va r cs 
vite a 
A ‘ . i I ua 3 
were d ed; 
Ah wa | that I ) , 
' ’ 
G ‘ I i 
l 
Phat 
" 
‘) ‘ 4 ] ‘ 
VN 1 | 
1 
] l \ i 
l ! 
{ » 
I >I 











Maids 


Qid 


» carr My iad, Ol) Low happy was 


How delichted he seem'd when he sweet- 

en’d my tea 

When I sung 
turd he liste n’d, 

When I smil’d what delight 

vlisten’d ' 


th what ardour 


n his eve 
ever 


Ob! Sir Thomas, Sir Thomas, may 


grief be my lot 


For the whole of next winter, if thou 
art forgot: 

Mamma tuo, dear creature, how kindly 
she plann’d 

Fresh chemes t ent e, t propose fur 
my hand 

To-day ‘twas a dinner—her dish vere 


To-morrow a rout—the best she could 
¢ ur 
get uy 
The nue was eat, and the rout it 
wa ver, 
Dut aia t in rwas mau vmy 
i ver 
Every ba vas g d by 
{ N ble \ res, a 
R S 
\\ money tat play-t sé 
" 
I f J t my Y 
A that fi " to m 
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se 


| weelies. 


render a man so enamoured of 
her mental charms, that he will nei- 
ther wish for nor miss any others 
Were any one to ask a beautiful but 
frivolous female, whether she would ex- 
change a little of her beauty for more 
understanding,—if she is sincere, she 
will 


confess that she is satisfied with 
that portion of the latter that has fall- 
en to her lot. But why is she so ?— 
Precisely because she cannot appre- 
ciate that of which she has no know- 


ledge. But let us inquire ofa woman 
more favoured with mental than with 
personal attractions, whether she 


would 


whom we 


change her lot with the one 
have just mentioned, and 
he will reply, No! wherefore? Be- 
cause She possesses both imagination 
ind understanding, and,consequently, 
cannot but be aware that they amply 
make up for her deficiency in the other 


respect. Ouly when she is learned 
ian intelligent woman fail of gain- 
her husband's atfections; for eru- 


tion is becommg to no woman ; 
irning is of all thugs the most fatal 
to the 


, aller all, 


essential attractions of the sex; 
their learning never 

eds a step farther than what is 
lreadvy known. Nota single disco- 


‘ \ u science has ever yet been 
by afemale. Woman are de- 

ficient in the energy requisite to ad 

‘ e to the pins u t; while our 


inferior to 
ity of judgment, and 
our sensation.— Let 
male with a sophism, and 


x, on the coutrary, are 
them in simpl 

the delicacy of 
s attack a fe 


e will be unable to refute it, but she 


las assuredly not sufler herself to 

be deluded by it. Hler reply will be, 
ae t stand such matters ;” 
| wil tit. Dutaman, or 

l lady af unable to refute it by 

at, will admit its validity, and 

t it as sterling com. What an 


rable burden to aman musta 


ssesses the mind of 


\ nan ew >| 
Madame Dacier! 
tretent Dandres.—Account of the 
wrorress of Oxford Dandvism, 
tury 0, froma ik reg 


=] 





writer of that day :—“T have observed 
a great many of those transitory fop- 
lings, who came to the University 
with their fathers (rusty, old, country 
farmers) in linsey-woolsey coats, greasy 
sun-burnt heads of hair, clouted shoes, 
varn stockings, flapping hats with 
silver hat-bands, and long muslin 
neckcloths run with red at the bottom. 
A month or two afterwards,1 have met 
them with bob-wigs and new shoes, 
Oxford cut; a month or two after 
this they appeared in drugget cloties 


and worsted stockings; then in fie 
wigs and ruffles; and then in silk 


gowns; tillthey by degrees were me 
taphorsed into complete smarts.” This 
last dignity,the Smart or Dandy com- 
plete, is elsewhere thus described by 
the same author: “When he walks 
the streets he is easily distinguished by 
a stiff silk gown, which rustles in the 
wind as he struts along; a flaxen tie- 
wig; abroad bully-cock hat, or a 
square cap of above twice the usual 
size; white stockings, thin Spanish 
leather shoes; his clothes lined with 
tawdry silk; and his shirt ruffled 
down is well as at the 
wrists. He has a delicate jaunt in his 
gait, and smells very philosophically 
of essence.” 


the bosom, 


English Phlegn:. - “" English 
Phiegm” is the constant expression of 
authors, when contrasting the En- 
glish with the French. Now the truth 
is, that, bevond that of all other na 
tions, it has a substratum of profound 
passion; to the old doctrine of tem- 
peraments, the English character must 
be classed not under the phleqgmatic 
but under the 
ment; and the 
guine. The character of a nation may 
be judged of in this particular by ex- 
amining its idiomatic language. The 
French, in whom the lower forms of 
passion are constantly bubbling up 
from the shallow and superficial cha- 
racter of their feelings, have appropr 
ated all the phrases of passion to th 
service of trivial and ord hf 
and hence they have no 


melancholic te mpera- 


French underthe san 





sf 


Clies, 


passion for tl | 
occasions really demanding it; 


service poetry, o1 
for it 
has been enfeebled by coutinnal asso 
ciation with cases of ned 


But a character of deeper pas. 


mm) un pass! 
order. 
sion has a perpetual standard in itself 


by whi 


’ 


has by an instinet it tries all 


cases, and rejects the language « pas. 
SI mas disproportionate md Judie re 18, 
where it is not fully wustified. “Ah 
Heavens'” of “On mv God!" ! 

exclamations with ussoexclusively re 

served for cases of profound interest, 
that on hearing a woman even (% ¢ 


a person of the sex most easily excit- 
! 





ed) utter such words, we look round 
expecting to see her child im some 
situation of danger. But, in France, 
“Crol!” and * Oh mon Dien’ are 

red by every woman, if a mouse 
does but run across the floor Phe 
whorant and the thoughtless, bow. 
ever, willeont toc! the Enelish 
character under the phlegmatic tem- 


ceive thatit 


| 
perament, whilst the plilosopher will 


per 3 the exact polar an- 
tithesis toa phlegzs tic character 
Dr. William Harve This emi 
nent pliys lan, Who UIs rverod the 
circulation of the blood, was born 
it Folkstone, im 1578, and died in 


The 


the vear 16 circomstance 
of his death was of a singular nae 
tur Dr. Harvey was alwavs afraid 
of being blind, and early one morn- 
ing for he was not an early riser) his 


housekeeper coming into his chamber 
to call him « pen dl the 
ters, and telling him the hour, asked 
him if he would rise upon which he 
asked, if she had opened the shutters; 
she rephed, “Yes ;" “ Then shut them 
she did so: “Then open them 


window-shut- 


ayain”™’ 


voain; = obut still the effect was the 
same to him, for he hal awakened 
stone blind Upon which he ordered 


h hom a bottle (which she 


f had obs 


her to fete 
rved on a shelf ith 
lone 

' 


i large draveht, and 


herse 


chamber for a while.) ont ¢ 
which he drank 
it being 


Sup} sedlhe had long bef 


astrong poreon, Which it ts 
reprepar 


and set there tor 





